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The G-overmnent in London had been careful to draft as
many as possible on to the Scotch establishment. These
men disliked and suspected Monk, and he had to rely
upon those who fought for their pay, by whom he was
generally beloved. Smith did not lose a moment. He
had already put on his boots, and was taking leave of
the rest when the door opened and the general came
into the room again. To every one's astonishment he
ordered Smith not to go. He had resolved, he said, to
wait the post in. By that time Lambert and Booth
must have met, and it could do no harm to hear the
result before they moved.

Fo one ventured to demur then, but Price presently
followed him from his room. He found him in earnest
conversation with his master of the greyhounds, one Kerr
of Gradane, one of Montrose's men, in whom Monk took
an interest that his love of coursing would hardly explain.
Price knew he had some other and more secret designs
to back his enterprise, and afterwards Monk told him he
had been ready to commission the whole Scottish nation
to rise. There can be little doubt that through Kerr he
was twisting another string for his bow as strong and
trustworthy as the first. " Old George " was not a man
to do things by halves.

Price waited till the conversation was done and Kerr
was out of hearing, and, then he began to press the
general to allow Smith to start. Monk was anxious
and excited. For the first time in his life his military
conscience was not clear, and Price's importunity irri-
tated him past bearing. Turning on him fiercely he
seized him by the shoulders. "What, Mr. Price," said
he, "will you then bring my neck to the block for theimpressedns, and Nicholasake the Church.
